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Bosnia, sent a detachment of soldiers to aid the
Serbs: the Bulgarians created a diversion in favour
of their neighbours ; the Prince of the Zeta joined
with the Servian monarch. In the fastnesses of the
Black Mountain, where the Turks were in the corning
centuries to receive so many fatal reverses, a body
of Albanians and Serbs utterly routed the Ottoman
force. Amurath L, who was celebrating his marriage
in Asia Minor when the news reached him, vowed
vengeance. Hurrying back to Europe, he collected
an enormous army and marched against the Serbs,
The battle, which was to decide for five centuries the
fate of the Balkan Peninsula, was fought on the plain
of Kossovo, the " field of blackbirds," as it is called in
Serb, from the flocks of those creatures which fre-
quent it Kossovo is at the present day a part of the
Turkish Empire, and gives its name to an Ottoman
vilayet or province. Shut in by a chain of mountains,
and of vast extent, the plain seemed intended by
nature for an Armageddon of nations. Around this
spot, the Waterloo of Balkan freedom, clusters a
whole literature of patriotic ballads, from which it is
no easy task to discern the true story of that fatal
day. " Amurath/' says one of the national bards,
" had so many men that a horseman could not ride
from one wing of his army to the other in a fort-
night ; the plain of Kossovo was one mass of steel;
horse stood against horse, man against man ; the
spears form a thick forest; the banners obscure the
sun, there was no space for a drop of water to fall
between them." On the other side Serbs, Bosniaks,
and Albanians were banded together in the common